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The Scene of the following PO E M, lies 
at W—sT—z, and the Time is one Night, 


ſome few Weeks previous to the ELscTion, 
when Mr. W—sn had canvaſsed the City 


with little Succeſs, 
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Canto, I. Page 21. V. 220. for, the aftoniſh'd, read, th' aftoniſh'd. 


Canto. II. P. 48. V. 192. for, and ſhall taſte now, read, and Hall tafle D 


Noto. | 
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To Sir WATKIN LEWES, Kt. 


ALDERMAN of LONDOW. 


S ot 

zX= FERMIT me to inſcribe the 
. 
5 y, following Piece to you, as a poor 


"XX 
Acknowledgement of the Gratitude I owe you, 


for your noble Efforts in Defence of the 
expiring Virtue and Liberty of our Country, 
againſt that Torrent of CorRUPTION, which 
bears down every Bulwark of the Laws, and 
ſpreads like a Deluge over the Land. A Poe, 


whoſe ſole Intent and Object is to hold 
1 forth 


* 
* 
1 


ö 
* 


= . : 
— * ac @- — P —_ 
we — RI — * A 1 


b — A 
———_— *—- tw. cc ty, - — - * 
P c * * * 
— 
* 
= 


e 


(i ) 


forth the Arts and Agents of ConruerioN 
i to publick Deriſion, ſeems juſtly to belong 


to the Gentleman, who laboured fo vigorouſly 
to break that Enchantment, which fatally 
deludes ſuch Numbers of our Countrymen. 
Though your Endeavours have not been 
crowned with that Succeſs, which you had 
every honeſt Reaſon to expect, you retire, 
however, from the Conteſt, with the inward 
Satisfaction of having done your Duty; and 


if your Adverſaries ever experience thoſe Hours 


of Self- examination, when Men are viſited by 
the Recollection of their paſt Miſdeeds, You 
are yet the Object of their Envy. — JusTiCE 
and the Laws were the Baſis of your Hopes 


—= theirs 


(h 
——theirs, it ſeems, had a wider Foundation. 
But venal and abandon'd as the preſent 
Age appears, it would yet be unworthy of 
an Engliſhman to deſpair of the Liberty of 
his Country Our Annals will convince 
us that the Flame of FRRE pom, which ſhrinks 


in a Period of Diſſipation and Vice, may 


revive, when we are chaſtiſed by the ſevere but 
friendly Hand of Adverſity. The whole 


Empire is now ſhaken to its utmoſt Extremities, 


and Providence is perhaps, preparing, by 
ſome publick Calamity, to recall ta our Boſoms 
the Spirit and Virtue of our Forefathers. 
Should that Period arrive, the Nation will 
reſume it's Confidence in the Laws, the 


a 2 in- 


(iv) 
infamous Arts of CoxrueTion will be laid 
aſide, and we may yet hope to ſee the 
Integrity and Ability of Sir WaTKIN Lewes 
exerted on our Behalf in a Senate choſen by 


the Fzzs and UNBIAss ED Suffrages of the 
People. 


Jam, Sir, 
With the greate/# Reſpect, 


Your faithful and obedient 
Humble Servant, 


J. GREENWOOD. 


PROC U UE: 


L E WEZ, to whom my Strains belong, 
(The earlieſt Patron of my Song) 
Liſt while I tell no vulgar Story 


Of WT 


R's Elders in their Glory ; 
Of partial Shrieves, of hireling Tribes; 
Of Gold, of Perj'ry and of Bribes. 

Oft (all reſign'd to noiſy Gladneſs ) 
The conſcious Moon has ſcen their Madneſs, 
Toaſting, in Streams of bluſhing Wine, 
The vagrant abdicated Line, * 


* The Stu=-rts, 


(2) 

W—5$ tipt the wink to each grave Noodle, 
And cried — ſtrike up the Yanky-doodle, * 
While Brib'ry's Jacobite Profeſſors 
Veer'd court about, and turn'd Aadareſſers : 
Thoſe Schemes ( great G ) ſure all muſt love, 
Which e'en thine Enemies approve. 

O K—« as warlike as thou 'rt wiſe, 
Why aſk the Senate for Supplies ? 
Reſign not half the pliant Land 
Their Lives, and Fortunes to thy Hand ? 
Would'ſt thou break thro' all Bounds and Barriers, 


Send forth at once the Fur-clad Warriors ; 

Beſure the Rebels ne'er will meet em, 

For Fear the hungry Guild ſhould eat 'em. 
And when the Corp rate Bands you muſter, 

None ſhall excel the Chiefs of W—"sT—z ; 


* An American Dance, 


(3) 
Oft when deſcending Day-light droops, 
In Feaſts they exerciſe their Troops ; 
In Military proud Array 
Full many a fav'ry Diſh they lay; 


Bulwarks of Legs, and Loins, and Shoulders 


Invite, and challenge the beholders ; 
Stew'd Carps, like ſome triumphant Navy, 
Float in delicious Seas of Gravy 
And mimick Bunker's-Hills in Cruſt 

( Frowning at Danger) put their Truſt : 


Then — then begins the martial Brangle ; 


C—NE riſes, and attacks an Angle, 
Pours half the Ruin on his Plate, 
While W—K—x thunders at the Gate, 


W—K—xn, tremendous Foe to Mutton 1 - 
Thrifty at Home — abroad a Glutton. 

Thus joy they in the Fields of Fight; 
Nor leis the Arts of Peace delight ; 


Skillful 


| 
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(4) 
Skillfu) * lure the venal Tribes, 
And mark their ſecret Way with Bribes. 
So nightly crawls the ſlimy Snail, 
And leaves behind a filthy Trail : 
Witneſs, ye S—N—T—Rs, who lately 
Deceiv'd our honeſt Hopes ſo greatly; 
Who the Court Stream of Favour follow'd, 
And, like poach'd Eggs, whole Mountains ſwallow'd ; 
You heard the Tale — but, ſtrange to think 


Choſe at their guilty Deeds to wink. 


Such is my Theme, and would the Muſe 
Some Spark of Heav'nly Fire infuſe, 
Fame, dearly earn'd ſhou'd ne'er forſake em, 
Nor dark Oblivion overtake 'em ; 
But, in my Verſe preſerv'd, each Name 


Live ſacred to eternal Shame. 


CANTO. 
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The ARGUMENT. 


The Propoſition, and Invocation. — CoRRUPTION 
and her Genealogy: She fixes her Refidence at 
Worceſter. —— Alarmed by the ſucceſsful Canvas 
of Sir WATXiN Lewes, ſhe calls a Council of her 
Peers. She encourages W—H, who is dejected 
with his ill Succeſs; he produces his Rupees, and 
the Council deliberate on the means of applying them 
effectually. The M- propoſes to make a Number 
of Conſtables ; the Meaſure is approyd, and W — n, 
inſtructed by Corruption, ſacrifices to ſiniſter Victory. 


2 n 8 5 NS S ES 

S 
CANTO. I. 
Ge. and the Man, I ſing, * whoſe dauntleſs Soul 
No Laws could fetter, no Remorſe controul, 

With impious Luft who faw fair FxEezDom's Face, 
And burn'd to ſtain her in his vile Embrace : | 
From Indian Chmes, to woo the peerleſs Dame, 5 
Fraught with rich Gems, and countleſs Stores he came; 
Vain were his Flatrries to obtain the Prize ; 
She liſten'd coyly, with averted Eyes: 
CoRRUPTION's Aid he ſought, whoſe matchleſs Power, 
Like Jove, deſcends i in many a golden Shower; 10 


By her afliſting Arts he won the Day, 
And bore the raviſht Goddeſs far away. 


lot bs dim, vine cano, un 
B 2 


(8) 
Vet with vain Vict'ries are the guilty bleſt ; * 


How ſhort how tranſient are their Joys at beſt? 
Law's ſacred Hand her rev'rend rolls diſplay'd, 15 
Then Juſtice follow'd, and releas'd the Maid. ] 

Far— far be abſent, Oh ye virgin Choir! 
For Themes like mine ill ſuit the tuneful Lyre; 
But come ye ſlipſhod Muſes, who reſort 
To Bridewells, Ginſhops, or in Bagnios ſport; 20 
Come, wreath'd with Miſletoe inſtead of Bays, 
And, Slatterns, to the ſubje& tune your Lays. 

In that fair Fabrick, * where, above the Gate, 
Proud Anne diſplays the Emblems of her State, 


* 13. As this Porm was written before a late Determination 


took Place, the Writer had no Authority, excepting the Dictates of 
plain common Senſe, for ſuppoſing that the Merits of the Conteſt 


would be decided by the Rules of Honour and Juſtice, For the 
Future, he ſtands corre&ed, and firmly believes, that neither Juſtice, 


nor Honour have any thing to do with ELecTioxs. A 


+ 23. The Town-hall of Worceſter, —It is obſervable that the 
Statue of Juſtice, on the Summit of this Building, holds her Scales in 


While, 


a very ſingular Manner, 


193 
While, ſhiv ring on the Top, poor Juſtice ſtands, 25 
And drops the Balance from her fault'ring Hands, 
With Care from Day-light, and the Law conceal'd, 
CoRRUPTION's ſelf her glitt'ring Form reveal'd, 
While wond'ring Slaves her radiant Veſt behold, 
Gaudy with Jewels, and barbaric Gold; 30 


High, on a gorgeous Tus, her Throne was plac'd, 


Bright with the Riches of the plunder'd Eaſt ; 
Bags of ſeducing Gold were pil'd beneath, 
And others fill'd with promiſſory Breath. * 

This fav'rite Babe the Sorc'reſs C1R ct bore, 35 
Laſt of her Race, to Wealth's enamour'd Pow'r ; + 
(In ſome Phenician NABOB's Garb he came, 1 


And with rich Preſents won th' immortal Dame; ) 


* 34- The Agents of Corruption always give a ſmall Bribe as 
an Earneſt of their Bounty, and a Promiſe of a much larger in futuro, 


f - 


— ; 36. Prurus. 


t 37. It is well known that the Phœnicians, who, in former 
Ages, where the greateſt Merchants in the World, frequently failed 


to India, It is, therefore, not irrational to ſuppoſe, that the Art, or 
| = Care- 


| (MF. 
Careful the Progeny divine the fears, 
Till © ripe, and frolick of her full grown Yeats” * 46 
Then ( to her ſkillful Hand ſtrange Spells refign'd ) 
| Diſmits'd her, tutor'd to delude Mankind. 

Sly thro' the Nations ſtole th' inſidious Dame; 
Fair Glory fled, and Freedom's holy Flame 
Shrunk, and expir'd whereer the Sorc'reſs came: 45 
Vainly, the Realms from tyrant Pow'r to ſave, 
Toil'd Heav'n-illumin'd Minds, or bled the b: 
High, on triumphant Wings, glad Slav'ry flew, 


For, where Corruption comes, comes Slav'ry too. 
After ſtrange Scenes, and various Labours paſt, 3 
Hither the wily Wand'rer came at laſt ; 


Policy of Nabob-making was a Practice in F aſhion full three Thouſand 


Years ago. One trifling Criticiſm I beg leave to obviate. The Title 


of Nabob, for ought I know, may be originally Tartarian, and conſe- | 

quently miſapplied to a Phcenician, ſo many Centuries before the 

Conqueſts of the Tartars in India. But the Guilt is the fame, whe- 

cher it be an Indian, or Mogul whom we injure; and I uſe the Word 

Nabob, as the beſt known and the moſt emphatical, 
* 40. Mitton's Comus. 


Freedom 


WL ) 

Freedoms and Virtue, long, with mutual Toil, 

Strove vainly to defend their fay'rite Ile; 

Conqu ring, ſhe drove them from their laſt Retreat, 

And fix'd at WarctgTER her imperial Seat; 55 

Thence (charg d to execute her high Commands) 

Sends her black Agents thro the ſubject Lands. 
There long her Throne, by impious Arts upheld, ; 

Freedom, ſweet Maid, with vain regret beheld z 

The Time now came, when Britain's Sons repair 60 

To chuſe ſeptennigl Guardians for the Fair 

Fir d at the call of Freedom, Lewes roſe ; 

Sworn, her brave Champion 'gainſt an Hoſt of Foes s. 

Firm in her Cauſe, truck godleſs Men with Awe z 

© Cried Havock, and let looſe the Dogs of Law. ® 65 
Corruption, trembling, the ſad Tidings hears, 

And to cloſe Council ſummons all her Peers; 

Mean while the baſhful Stars their Beams conceal 


In driſly Vagours, ang 4 cloudy Veil 


65. | SHAKESPEARE, 


612) 
With tenfold Horrors Night's black Shades deſcend yo 
(Night is Corruption's immemorial Friend) * 


Such ſecret Hours her Mother Circe choſe, 


I 


When call'd to Conf*rence Hell's grim Tyrant roſe. 
| High rais'd appear'd the Croud ſeducing 4 Queen; 
Fur Gowns, ſurrounding, blacken'd all the Scene; 75 
Soft on her Lap repos'd her Fondling lay, 4 
Tir'd with the Conteſt of a former Day, 
When envious Juſtice ſnatch'd the Prize away: 
| To ſome freſh Hand the Labour he reſigns, | 
Sick of exhauſting half his Golden Mines; 80 
And Slumber's lenient Hand his Cares beguiles, 
While the Queen view'd him with maternal Smiles; 
. From Lethe's ſable Stream ſome Drops ſhe drew, 
And bath'd his Temples with the healing _ ; 
Hence, fled the Mem'ry of all former Woes, 85 
And Dreams of future Vi&'ries flatt ring roſe; 4 


* 71, Night is falt Virtue's We 0 Friend. 

Young's Night Thoughts. 
+ 74. Nubicogens Jupiter, 
1 76. RS. 


Round 


(13) 

Round his calm Brow th' aſſiduous Vifions wait, 
Sent, to. conſole him, thro' the Ivory Gate: * 
Thus, oer ſome plaſhy Fen, or recking Bog, 

The waining Moon gleams faintly thro' the Fog; 9o 
Round her pale Orb bright trankient Colours glow, 
And gaudy. Circlets crown her miſty Brow. 

Diſguis'd in various Shapes the Pow'rs attend, 
Who, leagu'd in Guilt, Corruption's Cauſe befriend 
Pert Folly firſt lays by her Cap and Bells, 95 
And in a M—r's red Gown her Form conceals; 
(M, or Folly, call it which you will, 
Diſtinction idle, for tis Folly ſtill.) 

In many a changeful Garb was Ign'rance dreſt, 
Sometimes an Alderman, ſometimes a Prieſt. 100 


Perj ry, whoſe Power the W of Laws 0 erthrows, 
Dot beſt Ally, in 


8 Form aroſe: 1 


2853. . Virgil. - 


C # as: But 


(14) 

But Brib'ry, abſent in the ſubject well 
Where SYKEs and RUMBOLD held a ſolemn Feaſt, 
Th' imperial Summons with Obedience heard, 109 
And W——-x, her Commiſſioner appear'd. 

The Queen, well pleas'd, their ready Zeal beheld; 
Roſe graceful, and her high Beheſt reveal'd : 
Mark how the Seafon to our Wiſh agrees; 
«« Night is Confed'rate, and no Creature ſees: Þ+ ” 110 
spread on the Hearth th* extinguiſh'd Embers lie, 
And round re- echoes the ſhrill Cricket's cry :— 
* Whilſt all good Things of Day I are ſunk in Sleep, 
Join ye, my Friends, in Conſultation deep, 


By what new Arts my tottring Throne to ſave, 115 


© Juſtice repreſs, and Liberty enflave. - 


te Whoever reflefts on the known Venality of the Weſtern 


Boroughs, will confeſs the Propriety of conſidering that Part of Eng- 
land, as more immediately ſubje& to the Dominion of Corruption, 
Quere. Would it not be proper to take aner into the Weſtern 
Circuit? 

+ 110 The Murderer in Hamlet, ,. 

4 113 Macbeth, 


(15) 
* Some Pow'r celeſtial, my determin'd Foe, 
. © Sends-Virtue, hoſtile to my Reign, below; 
Hence Legions riſe, who, firm in Freedom's Cauſe, 
Point at my Head the Thunder of the Laws: 120 
© Full well I-ween, while Virtue lingers here, 
Much have Corruption, and her Friends to fear; 
Law's rigid Brow eternal Frowns inveſt, - 


A 


And Newgate wonders at the tardy Gueſt :— 


Yet, if with Zeal my Empire you maintain, 125 


Triumphant ever ſhall Corruption reign.” 

Inſtant, and warm, th' aſſenting Peers reply; 

* On our determin'd Faith, O Queen, rely ; 

© Tf all our Zeal thine Empire can maintain, 

* Triumphant, ever ſhall Corruption reign,” - 1 30 
In a dark Corner, by the reſt unſeen, 

Sat W—sn, diſguſted, and indulg'd his Spleen; 

His Arms were folded, and his penfive Air 

« Witneſs'd Dejection vaſt, and huge Deſpair :" * 


* 134 Milton's » : | 
2 Him 


| (16) 
Him ſaw the Goddeſs, and his Seat approach'd, 135 


And with his own TorexDo * gently touch'd ; 


From his deep Muſe, th' aſtoniſh'd Wight awoke ; 


His ſhiv'ring Limbs confeſt th' electric Shock; 

Ghaſtly he glar'd around, and thus the Pow'r beſpoke. 
Why com'ſt thou, Goddeſs, to diſturb me here, 140 

* No more propitious to thy Vot'ry's Prayer ? 

* To thee what vaſt Libations have I ſhed ? 

For thee what endleſs Hecatombs have bled ? 

Midſt all my Labours on the Eaſtern Shore, 

What other God, O fay! did I adore ? 145 

In vain did Juſtice threaten, Freedom weep, 


* Thine—only thy Commandments did I keep. 


* 136 Mr. W—ſh's Voyage to the Coaſt of France, on Purpoſe to 
make Experiments on this celebrated Fiſh, is well known, I cannot 
forbear expreſſing my Regret, that his Correſpondence on this Subject, 
with ſome learned Aldermen of Worceſter, has not yet been made 
public.—He was happy in his Choice of grave and ſagacious Perſons to 
communicate his Diſcoveries to; and the Sentiments of ſuch great Men 


on ſo curious a Phænomenon, could not fail to enlighten the World. 
* Like 


(17) 
« Like ſome fair Yew-tree, rais'd by thee, I grew, 
* Dropping thy Favours in a baleful Dew ; 
High, o'er this Town, m' expanded Arms ] toſt; 1 50 
« At length there comes a Froſt, a nipping Froſt:ꝰ 
* Heard you that diſtant Sound of Fifes and Drums ?+ 
* Drawn by rejoicing Freemen, Lewes comes, 
Proud of his proſp'rous Canvaſs pours along, 
© Whilſt the loud Rabble ſwell th exulting Song: 155 
* Methinks, great Queen, this dang'rous Day demands 
All the brave Efforts of experjenc'd Hands. 
80 ſoon, Corruption, is Neglect my Lot? 
Are all my recent Services forgot, 
When, call'd by thee, I clos'd my Indian Toils, 160 
And hung thy Temple with the faireſt + Spoils ? 
* 151 Shakeſpeare, | 
+ 154 Cernis ut inſultent Rutuli, Turnuſque feratur 
Per medios infignis Equis, tumidusque ſecundlo 
Marte ruat. Virgil, 
t 164 Spolia opima. 1 
r Les 
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(18) 


* Yes—like a worn-out Garment, thrown aſide, 


By yon new Minion is my Place ſupplied.” 

And why, my Son, the Goddeſs ſtrait rejoin'd, 
Why ſinks deſponding thus that mighty Mind? 165 
Go try the Art wherein you moſt excel,. — 

The dark Dexterity of bribing well :— | 

* Fen yet you know not Gold's unbounded Sway, 
The ſov'reign Lord whom willing Worlds obey ; 

* Yonclam'rous Croudſhallownits ſtrong Controul, 170 
© 'Tis the true Touchſtone of the human Soul: 

In vain ſhall juſtice boaſt impartial Scales, 

More pond'rous Wealth 'gainſt Virtue (till prevalls : 
But from thy Breaſt diſpel each jealous Fear, 

« Tho' Rs be favour'd, Ws is trebly dear. 175 
* Go then, my Son, in conſcious Wealth be bold; 
Here, on my Altar ſpread your Stores of Gold; 
Mark what faſt Friends, ind true, R the Board, 


Joyous to ſee Corruption's Reign reſtor d 
0 Their 


(19) 

Their ſecret Labours ſhall the Foe confound, 189 

And ſpread the fov'reign Miſchief amply round: 

To their experienc'd Hands thy Cauſe confide z 

In many a Conflict has their Zeal been tried. 
While thus his guardian Goddeſs ſtood confeſt, 

Freſh riſing Hopes expand the Heroe's Breaſt, 

And oh! forgive,” he cry'd, * reſiſtleſs Pow'r, 

Forgive the Raſhneſs of my ſpleenful Hour; 

Smile on thy Vorty, and with ready Hand, 

I fly to execute the high Command. 

Fear not my fix d Reſolves.— Shall onght reſtrain, ro 

(conſcience, or baſhful Shame) our Nabob Train? 

When firſt my Footſteps trod the Indian Shore, 

A reverend Brargin taught this wond'rons Lore. 
« Embower'd in ſecret Vales, and palmy Glades, 

« A Branch of Lethe * riſes from the Shades, 195 


195 


* 
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(20) 
« With holy“ Ganges mixt, whoſe Currents fall, 


« In many a winding Maze, thro' fair Bengal; 


li ; 


« Or drink, incautious, of the mingled Wave, 


A 


There, it the Sons of Europe; thoughtleſs, lave, 


« Honour and Truth in long Oblivion lie, 200 
And the laſt ſmother'd Sparks of Virtue die; 


« Releas'd from Shame, the ruthleſs Wand'rers'roam, 


j * 


— 2 4. _ o 


il And plunder India to corrupt at home. 

4 Curious, we taſted of the magic Stream, 

And Conſcience vaniſh'd like an idle Dream; 205 
* Laws human or divine in vain withſtood, - 

C- vx led the Way, and India mourn'd in Blood. 


© Laden with Riches from that Land I came, 


And join d thy zealous Train, imperial Dame: 


* Now lend thy pow 'rful Aid, I ſtrait refund 210 
All that I gain'd by ruin d Omicbund, 4 / 


41 - 


* 195 The Ganges is held peculiarly ſacred by the People of India, 
who travel from great Diſtances to waſh away their Sins, by bathing - 
in that River, | | | 

« All 


5 


dia, 


 Serajah Dowla was depoſed, and put to Death, and the infamous Trank- 


( 21) 


All the rich Gifts which Jafeir's Hand ſupplied, - 


(Jewels, and Gold) when hapleſs Dow/a died. 

a Propitious take this Earneſt of my Store, 

And take if needful, Goddeſs, ten Times more. 21 5 

For Vain my Wealth if Virtue could withſtand, 

And ſnatch the Vic ry from Corruption's Hand. 
E'en while he ſpoke, the ſmiling Goddeſs fees, 

Pour'd on the loaded Board his bright Rupees; 

Full on the aſtoniſh'd Peers the Splendour blaz'd, 220 


And each grew doubly venal as he gaz'd. | 
* The Revolution in Bengal, in the Year 1757, when the Nabob 


action of the fictitious Treaty, by which Omichund, the moſt active 
Agent in that honourable Buſineſs, was defrauded of his Share of che 
Gain, are too well known to need an Explanation, beſides that the 
Detail would be too long for a Note.—The Reader, who wants in 
formation in this Matter, is referred to the minutes of the Select Com- 
mittee of the Houſe of Commons appointed to enquire into Eaſt-Indian 
Affairs By the way, 1 muſt beg leave to remark, that it ſeems 
ſomewhat ſtrange, that Avarice ſhould be imputed, as a Crime, to 
Omichund, by thoſe very Gentlemen who bargained with a Traitor, for 


certain Rewards, to aſſiſt · him * his lawful — 
O 


So may'ſt thou ſee, on ſwift Sabrina's Shores, 

The Fiſherman draw forth his finny Stores 
Stretch'd on. the Graſs, the ſcaly Kind diſplay - 
Their fair Sides, glitt'ring in the ſolar Ray:; 225 
Some captivated Glutton buys in Haſte, ' © 


Anxious, and eager for the rich Repaſt. © 
C- xx view'd the ſhining Maſs with watry Eyes, 
And his ſwoln Boſom heav'd unbidden Sighs. 
* Ah! what avail,” he cry'd, our Pleaſures paſt, 240 


Ere roſe theſe Conteſts, Times too ſweet to laſt ! 
Sleek, and well fed, the Paths of Peace we trod, 

4 And all was ſacred to the Glutton- God. 

* Nought then diſturb d our perfect Calm of Life; 235 
a The Strife of Stomachs was our only Strife ; 
Who briſkeſt puſht along th encircling Toaſt ; 

« Who quaff d the deepeſt, and who ate the nk, 


+ Oh! 


| 6230 
Oh! might theſe Byes * yon ill-Aarr'd Treaſure fer, * 
(Now deſtin's for the uſe of Bribery) - 246 
+ From the hard Hands of greedy Clowns releasd, 
* And all expended in one glorious Feaſt; - 
Then ſhould our hungry Guild, luxurious, rope 
* Thro' Fiſh, Fowl, Turtle, and all Meats we love; 
Or round ſome Ven ſon Pie the Leaguer form, 245 
While the rich Cruſt ſtands trembling as we ſtorm. = 
Thus, from th' afflicted Wight, in Murmurs ſtole, * 
All the fond Withes af his inmoft Soul, © © — * 
But fage Corruption, wrapt in Thought profound; ' 
Mus'd for awhile, and anxious look'd around: 250 
Then thus the fpake—— The fruitſul Seeds appear * 
© Of certain Vict ry, and behold them here; —— *' 


* 239 de Agents of Corruption are as niggardly-as they are pro- X: 
fuſe, and white. ey ane Yavidely diſtributing the Wages, of Sin, they 
cannot but envy the wretched Hands that receive them, 

+ 246 When the bold Cephalens the Leaguer form'd, 
| D 2 But 


624 | 
But what bold Hand will venture on the Toit, 
Careful, to lodge them in their proper Soil? 
For tho (permitted by the Pow'rs above) 23 5 


In Darkneſs wrapt, midſt humankind I rove: 
* The Day's broad Splendours I behold with Awe, 
Detection dreading, and the Fangs of Law. 


Shall we, great Queen, our Patroneſs expoſe? 
Grava Ms anſwer'd, and with Zeal aroſe: 260 
Am not I Mayr? and ſhall my Friends demand, 
In vain, the Duties of my helping Hand? 

* No—from my State, to ſerve thee, I deſcend, 
And each low Tradeſman ſhall be call'd my Friend. 
+ But firſt, ye ſage Compeers, ſome Means deviſe 265 
To veil our Purpoſe from invidious Eyes, 
What if again our W——— » ſtand on high, 
And pelt with rotten Eggs the Paſſers by? 
Then, if ſome well-aim'd Shot ſhould Lewes hit, 


0 (Laugh loud, ye Friends of Aldermanic Wit) 270 
Th' 


( 25 ) 
« 'Th* unwary Mob, tho' peaceable and quiet, 


« Stung with the Inſult, cannot fail to riot. 
* That fair Occaſion, inſtant let us ſeize, | 
And Crouds commiſſion, to preſerve the Peace; 
So may each venal Hand the Gift receive, 275 
And Law to Brib'ry ſhall its Sanction give.“ 

Much pleas d Corruption, with complacent Smiles, 
Gaz d eager on the Man of many Wiles ; 
And round th' encircled Board, th' aſſenting Peers 
Point out the fair Example to their Heirs.— 280 
Ambitious Youths, the wond'rous Man behold, 
And own, that nought's infallible but Gold. 
By no illuſtrious Sire his Name was given; 
No Spark of Genius by the Hand of Heaven; 
No Lores derives he from pedantic Schools, 28 5 
He owns no Patron but the God of Fools.— 


Birth, Genius, Learning, bravely he diſdains, 


© Caſt 


And. wiſer, counts his Glory by his 


| (26) 

« Caſt up his Boche, and certain it appears, .. off » 
« He's been a Gentlemay theſe tem long Years: 290 
For Wealth, all pow ful, can impart, at on, 
« Senſe, Werth and Manners to the meaneſt Dunca. 
Let threadbaxe Students ſcxibble flimſy Verſes, + 
And cram their Heads, whilethey neglect their Purſes > 
Leave ſuch vain Labours to the pedant Train; 295 
« 'Tis yours by Wealth's Supgemacy: to reign z 
« Still, at Elections, the Event to way, 
And teach th' unwilling Freemen. to obey, 
All Things diſpoſing your own, willful Wax. 

* 292 Nothing can be more contemptible thay, a Claim to, Reef, 


| which is founded only on the Accidents of Birth and Fortune; and few 


Things are more honourable than to have rais'd one's ſelf by honeſt 
Means, from a, low; Statiqu, ta Aſfluence and Eaſe. But when a Man 
ſo circumſtanced, aſſumes a State which is foreign to his Charatter, and 
txeats his Neighbours with Contempt, the Pride and Spirit of human 
Nature revolt, and we e emed w demind him of, the Mcannak of 


his Origin, 
+ 293 Excudent aki ſpirantia mah ra, Gags 


N Layeria Kapu Romaue memento, &c. 
© Virgil, Enid, Ib. vi. | 


Cor- 
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472 


. 


| Corruption ponder, and, with ſerious Air, : 200 | 
Beckon'd her Champion to approach her Chair, — 
a Reſpectful liſten, while my Lips diſcloſe 


Things * never ſung in Verſe, nor told i in Proſe.” . 
5 Jovs, whoſe eternal Empire nought confines, 

To various Agents different Pow'rs aſſigns ; 305 

Three Siſters thus the Taſks of Fate —__ 

And two in.VIcToRY's high Fane preſide : ＋ 

* This, on the Swan's white Wings, invited, comes : 

* That, borne ill-omen'd, on the Raven's Plumes ; 

* This only liſtens to the Juſt Man's Prayer; © © 310 

* To every Suppliant that affords an Ear; 

All Means are Iawful to obtain her Favout, 

. But talk of Scruples, and the les for ever 


* 303. Milton's Comus. 


+ go7 There ſeems to be ſomething immoral i in a ſuppoſing vigor 
quite indifferent to the Merits of her Votaries, [4 have therefore ven- 


tured to ſuppoſe two Deities preſiding over Victory: oute good, aud the 
other bad. 
© Thok - 


(28) 
« Thoſe who her Smiles obtain, to Pow'r ſhe raiſes, 
* While Fame's poſterior Trumpet ſounds their Praiſes. & 


My Son, that ſtrong Divinity demands 

* Some grateful Off ring from your pious Hands. = 
Haply, an Altar, + not remote, appears, 

To Lux'ry ſacred, thro' a Length of Years, 

Round whoſe extenſive Verge, the jovial Guild 320 

Whole Flocks had ſwallow'd, & whole Tuns had ſwill'd; 

This W—$r beheld, and, inſtantly diſplay'd, 


For a broad Baſis, MAGNA CHART A laid; 


gig Alludes to the Deſcription of Fame in Hudibras : 
Two Trumpets ſhe doth ſound at once; 
But both of clear contrary Tones : 
But whether both with the ſame Wind, 
Or one before, and one behind, 
We know not, only this can tell 
The one ſounds vilely, Yother well: 
And therefore vulgar Authors name 
The one good. rome evil Fame. 


8 
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(29) | 

Next, the twoEDwaARD's Laws, and ArLrRED's Code, 
And, to compleat the whole, the Law of Gop. 325 
Smil'd SL AV'RY, when th' aſcending Pyle ſhe ſaw, 
And twiſted for a Torch the Grenville Law. 

« Oh! Power, the Caitiff cried, whoſe boundleſs 
* Reluctant Worlds are deſtin'd to obey ; [ Sway 
Thy Vot'ry's Pray'r, finifter Vicr' R hear, 330 
If W- si is favour'd, or if CI—ux be dear, 
Whoſe conqu'ring Hands thy ſable Standard bore 
« Thro' the ſad Nations of the Indian Shore. 
If, Freedom's Empire anxious to deſtroy, 


* Theſe blazing Volumes thou behold'ſt with Joys 335 


In this great Conteſt thy Aſſiſtance lend, 


* And ſome propitious Omen, inſtant, ſend : 


So may this ample Globe ſubjected roll, 
. And thy vaſt Empire! ſtretch from Pole to Pole. 


+ 324 Edward I. and III, In whoſe Reigns ſeveral Laws, and Re- 
gulations took Place which ſerved greatly to confirm the Conſtitution, 


E g Low 


(30) 
Low bows the Suppliant, and the Torch applies; 346 


Rapid, and fierce, the ſpiry Flames ariſe ; 

The Deed of Piety Corruption prais d, 

And Slav'ry whiſtled, while the Off ring blaz'd; 

So Nero ( Hiſtry tells) the Flames diſcerning, 

Thrumm'd his Guittar while ancient Rome was burning. 
Black Vict ry, fo contriv'd ſome adverſe Star, 

Chanc'd, at that Moment, to be abſent far, 

Where G—GE (as Miniſters perverſe command ) 

Was forging Fetters for the Weſtern Land 


Plotting to lay the gen'rous Nations low, 359 
And the laſt Work of Virtue to o'erthrow. 
Whilſt the vain Wight his impious Suit preferr'd, 
No Omen follow'd for no Goddeſs heard. 

Haſt thou not ſeen, perchance, ſome thirſty Elf 
Steal to the Cellar to regale himſelf ? 355 
And when with haſty Hand the Cock he turns, 


If the Stream run not, all abaſht he mourns; 
Raps 


5 


(31) 

Raps with his Knuckle, while, in hoarſe Replies, 
Th' exhauſted Barrel anſwers to his Sighs : 
With ſuch blank Viſage, and dejected Air 360 
The ſuppliant Chief reiterates his Prayer. 

Mean Time th' auſpicious Eaſt- Wind ſwiftly bore 
The curling Incenſe to New-England's Shore; 
Glad Vict'ry, ſmiling, the Petition heard, 
And, to announce her 8 ſent her Bird; 365 
High, o'er th' Atlantick Wane. the Raven flew, 
Till near Corruption's well known Roof ſhe drew; 
Then ſwift deſcended, midſt th' admiring Crowd, 
And, hov'ring o'er the Altar croak'd aloud. 


End of the Firſt CanTo. 
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The ARGUMENT. 


CoRRUPTION, encouraged by the Omen, ſends 
her Herald at the head of the whole Council to 
She bribes 


harangues, and diſmiſſes them, —- W—Kx—v prefers 


ſummon the venal FREEMEN. 


a Complaint to the Peers, and demands that Slander 


CORRUPTION's 
The Goddeſs 
gets drunk, and reveals her moſt ſecret Artifices. — 
The Cock crows, and ſhe withdraws. 


may be ſummoned to afliſt. 
A Corporation Feaſt. 


Anſwer. 


e e 0 


= 
. * 42825 — Ye 
S » S SES 


ieee 8 
C ANT O. II. 


Hl welcome Omen Oh! triumphant Hour! 


Joyful exclaim'd the Crowd ſeducing Power. 
* W—sH is the Man by ancient Bards foretold, 
* Predeſtin'd to reſtore the Age of Gold. * 
* Delib'rate. Caution + leave we now behind, 5 
And fly vain fear — we give you to the Wind. 
| * Go forth, my dauntleſs Sons, unbar the Door, 
| And IMpuptnc my Herald march before; 
* My Mandates to the Herd while you reveal, 
© The Veil of Darkneſs ſhall yaur Forms conceal: 106 


* Verſe 4 Hic Vir, hic eſt —— 
aurea condet 
Secula qui rurſus 
+ 5 The wicked ſeldom are prudent ; when they are once confident 
of Succeſs, they forget their Caution, and often lay their dark Tranſ- 


actions open ta diſcovery. 


What 


9 8 

What tho they Sleep! this Purſe enchanted take, 
« Chink it, and call, and doubt not they'll awake; 
© Then loud proclaim, whoever,” truly bold, 
* Dare ſell his Country, and his God for Gold; 
While Shades, and ſilent Night involve the Pole, 15 
Come from Corruption's Hand accept the Dole. 

Her faithful Servants haſte with Zeal away, 
Prompt, the Commands of Miſchief to obey; 
The Standard-bearer L-NG -M ſtalk'd before ; 
Stuck on a Spit, two ſav'ry Rumps he bore; 20 
Licking their Lips, the pleas d Spectators gaze, 
W hilſt his ſtrong Hand the tempting Lure diſplays. 
Round the wide Gate th' encircling Council ſpread; 
Th' unbluſhing Herald rais'd his Voice, and ſaid. 

* Whoever, truly wiſe, and reaſ'ning well, 25 
« For Gold, his Country, and his God will ſell, | 
Jither while Shades involve the filent Pole, 


* Re pair—Corruption's ſelf decrees the Dole. 
The 


(37) 


The welcome Sound floats thro' the midnight Air, 
And the rouz'd Legions to the Fane repair : 30 
So when ſome Peaſant's briſtly Porkets rove 

Thro' the green Shelter of the leafy Grove, 

Soon as mild Evening's grateful Shades prevail, 

TH' attentive Herdſman ſtrikes the ſounding Pail; 
All hear th'-accuſtom'd call, and headlong fly, 35 
Grunting, and greedy, to the well known tie. 

Fir'd with the luſt of Gold, th' impatient Train 
Ruih clam'rous onward, the firſt Place to gain ; 
Aſſiduous Nh, * Corruption ſo commands, 
Drops the rich Bribe in no unwilling Hands: 46 
Gay, riſing Smiles on each glad Viſage play, 

And the loud Tumult, murm'ring, dies, away. 
Thus,when the North- wind drives th intem perateStorm, 
And the rude Blaſts ſome EAI Lake ne wy : 


"39. The ä 


"10118 RI 
One drop of Oil ® it's tranquil Breaſt reſtores, 
And the quell'd Waves fink idly on the Shores. 
The joyful Goddefs, of het Legions prond, 

Smil'd gracious, and Harangu'd the lift ning Croud. 
« Fraught with my Gifts, ye faithful Servants go ; 
Has ſqueamiſh Virtue fairer to beſtow ? 50 
« She, filly Quean, of Patience boaſts, refign'd, 

And the clear Sunthine of the ſpotleſs Mind; 

Fair, ſmiling, white-rob'd Hope whoſe modeſt Eyes 


45 


© Conftant are turn'd towards her native Skies; [dreft ; p 
© Temp'rance, with Cheeks in Health's warm Blathes . 
And Slumber, which no conſcious Dreams moleſt: 0 
Let this gay Train her fav'rite Lewes grace; e 
] boaſt unbluſhing Fortitude of Face. c 

* 1; This Simile is. drawn from a Philoſophical Fact not very 


commonly known, and firſt obferved by the celebrated Dr. Franklin; 
viz. that, when a Lake is agitated by the Winds, the Waves are almoſt 
inſtantly quelled by throwing in a very {mall Quantity of Oil. 


£5 Touch 


639 
Touch but the magic Bribe, and inſtant fly | 
Truth, Honour, Conſcience, and Humanity, 60 
When from my Feſtivals you reel to Bed, 
No guilty Dreams diſturb the muddled Head; 
No Senſe of Shame thenceforward ſhall moleſt, 
+ And none but drunken Qualms diſturb your Reft. 
Fame, F reedom, Country, all at once forgot, 65 
« Your Souls ſubſide, half Savage, and half Sot. 

* From this auſpicious Night, ſuſtain'd by you, 
« Riſe the loſt Honours of my Reign anew : 
« Ev'n now my preſcient Fancy could relate 
Wonders juſt ſpringing in the Womb of Fate: 70 
« I look thro' Times to come, mcthinks, and ſee 
The glorious Era of Venality; 
When in full Triumph, all my Foes ſubdu d, 
Law. jealous Spy, and Conſcience, envious Prude, 


F 2 = Three 


6% | 
© Thro' the wide Nations fearleſs I ſhall ſtray, 75 
And deal my Favours in the Face of Day. 4 

* Till Time's revolving Wheel turn up that Hour, 

* Conſtrain'd, to Agents I commit my Pow'r ; 

* But chief my Favour, my maternal Care 

© Wait on this choſen, this beloved Pair; 80 
Them ſhall my Labours be employ'd to raiſe, 
And my plesd Lips be laviſh in their Praiſe. 

« Why does the World report that R—s is mute? 
© Baſhſul indeed, he ſhuns the vague Diſpute ; 
Anon, perhaps, the Torrent he ſhall pour, 85 
© Reſerv'd with Thriſt for ſome important Hour; 
For ſhallow Streams (awhile damm'd up) the longer 
Their Current is confin'd, burſt forth the ſtronger. 
« Well pleas'd, my Thoughts recall that early Day, 
© Ev'n in his Cradle when my darling lay; 90 


* 76 The Author little imagined, when he wrote theſe Lines, that 


the Period Corruption ſpeaks of was ſo near at Hand. 
* © "Ree 


( 
There ſoftly came ſweet x Elocution's God, 
* And touch'd his Lips with that enchanting + Rod, 
* Whoſe pow'rful magic mortal Eyes compels 
© In Sleep's ſoft Lap to cloſe their weary Veils ; 
; Hence his ſmooth Accents the ſtrange Virtue take, 9 5 
* That none who hear him ſhall remain awake. 
* Big with Diſgrace, may come ſome dang'rous Hour, 


When this rare Talent may avail my Pow'r : 


? * Chance may, perhaps, reveal ſome ſecret Deed, 
And ſurly Senators for Juſtice plead; . 100 
5 * Then, zealous in my Cauſe, my R—s ſhall riſe; 
He ſpeaks, and prone the vanquiſht Senate lies; 
zer * Dull as the Bag-pipe's Drone his Accents fall, 
r. Till Sleep's expanded Wing envelopes all; 
* 91 Hermes or MzRxcuxx. 3 
7 
+ 107 The Cabuckus, thus deſcribed in Homer. — 
90 The Golden Wand, that cauſes ſleep to fly, 
Or in ſoft lumber ſeals the wakeful Eye, 
that | That drives the Ghoſts to Realms of Night or Day, 
Points out the long uncomfortable Way. - 
5 a 0 Pope's Odyſley, 


£ And 


„ 
l 
[ 
81 
\ 
| 
| 
f 
l 


(42) | 

And baffled Juſtice ( mournful while ſhe-ſees 105 
Vice bid defiance to her weak Decrees). 

To Bonds inglorious,. ſhall conſign in vain, 

Like Oxx—d's Elders, & theſe my choſen Train 
so when ſome Bog +, (whoſe ample Womb contains, 
« Mixt with it's native Filth, whole Winter's Rains, 116 
© Ofercharg'd at length, pours forth the ſullen Flood, 
* The Vales o'erwhelming with a Sea of Mud; 
* 'Th' aftoniſht Swains with wild Affright ſurvey 
Their Herds, and Houſes headlong ſwept away. 
yet if ſome ſtubborn WighttheTide withſtand, 11 f 
Wen riſcs, his Torpedo in his Hand. 
Fame ſays, that ſteering o'er the eaſtern Main, 
The long left European Climes to gain, 


the C- of O——d to Newgate for a moſt flagrant AR of Corruption. 


+ 109 This Simile relates to the flowing of Solway Mols. 


© Some 


( 43) 
Some adverſe Storm his Sea-beat veſſel bote, 
© Thro' the wild Waves to Bahniharbi's, * Shorez 128 
© Thenee (deeply learn'd in vifionary schemes, 
Like that fam d Sage, who in lymphatick Drum 
Extracted from cold Cucumbers Sun-beatns) 
In mad Philoſophy's wild Mazes loft, 
He ſought the wond tous Fiſh on Galliz's Coaft. 12 5 
Let Tuſean + Poets fing the Peers of Franee 
* Toucht, and o'erthrown by fam'd Argalia's 4 Lance; 
* Henceforth ye Knights to Boulogne's Coaft repair, 
For Arms more dreadful may be purchas d there; 
There, on the Beach, poor Fifhermen difphy 136 
Spells that would ſhame the Pride of rich * 


* 120 See Gullivers Travels. Fart the Third, 

+ 126 The Italian Poa. | 

t 127 Air enichimied Lance which nnhorſed every Kright Errant 
whom it barely touched, —— Argalla Was the Son of the King of 
Cathay. Sec Orlando Inamorato. 


FA 


Who 


( 44 ) 

« Who that beholds the Flounder * as it lies, 

« Would dream of Light'ning in that mean Diſguiſe : 

Touch not, vain curious Man |! th' Attempt were raſh, 

« For inſtant follows the Electric Flaſh. 135 
shall theſe illuſtrious Names, Corruptions boaſt, 

« Sink in Oblivion's Lake for ever loſt ? 

« Ye Pow'rs of whim forbid, ad kindly raiſe, 

Glorious reward] a Poet in their Praiſe, P 

« Mirthſul to carol forth ſome burleſque Song, 140 

* Whilſt in loud Laughter join th' applauding Throng.” 
So ſaid ſhe, and difmiſe'd the pat Crew, 

Who peaceful homeward, and well pleas'd withdrew. 
Silence the Queen's Commands on all impoſe, 

While the rough Form of vet'ran F W-K-xN roſe z I45 


* 132 The Toxyzpo is a flat Fiſh, like the Flounder, 


+ 239 The Gods, to Honour her fair Fame, ſhall raiſe, 
(Their great Reward.) a Poet in her Praiſe, _ 8 
Pope's Odyſſey. 


t 145 A Veteran in the Warfare of Elections. 


Beneath 


299 


Beneath his ample Brows, o erhung with Hair, 


Scowling, and fierce his lurid Eyeballs glare; 
Rude, and impatient, to the Front he preſsd, 
And thus in ſurly Tone the Peers addreſs d. | 
If what I ſpeak your Wiſdom ſhall approve, 150 
(Ve Peers, who Brib'ry, and Corruption love) 
The Wrongs I ſuffer ſhall Revenge obtain, 
Nor theſe few Accents paſs my Lips in vain. 
One Friend“ I have, (to give the Devil his Due) 
In Services like theſe ſtill firm, and true: 155 
Long fair we flouriſh'd, careful to maintain, 
And zealous to ſupport Corruption's Reign: 
«At length the hov'ring Hand of Law we ſee; 
Jury ſets us free: 
No Verdict ere can cancel Infamy. 160 


In vain a 
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(46) 

«« * On all our Walks unpitying Clamour waits, 

« And frequent Mobs befiege our batter'd Gates; 

« There ſtand the ſcornful Boys, and, pointing, ſay, 

* (Whilſt from the gathering Shame we ſteal away) 

Lol theſe are they, whoſe Hands Corruption ſtain'd, 16 5 

* And curs'd with foul Succeſs by Guilt obtain'd. 
Our Shame the ballad- ſinging Tribe prolong, 

And Noxon bellows the reproachful Song: 

Swift then be Slander ſummon'd to our Aid, 

And Shame, like ours, out Enemies invade. 170 
© Inſtant, the Croud-ſeducing Queen replies; 


«* Wiſely he ſpeaks whoſe Soul is truly wiſe : 


* 161 A Parody of the following Paſſage in Mr. Poen's Elegy 
on the Death of a young Lady. | 


On all the Line a ſudden Vengeance waits, 

And frequent Herſes ſhall beſiege your Gates; 

There Paſſengers ſhall ſtand, and pointing ſay, 

(While the long Fun'rals blacken all the way | 

Lo! theſe were they, whoſe Souls the Furies ſteel'd, 

And curs'd with Hearts unknowing how to yield. | 
© Obedient 


/ 


(47) 


* Obedient to my call, already here, 

* At my right Hand, lee Slander's ſelf appear; 

: Diſguis'd like N my Mandates ſhe attends, 175 
(sSlander and Nh, it ſeems, are mighty Friends) 
Who phy —ks, and who writes with equal Skill ; 

« Caſts Water, ſcrawls Lampoons, or gilds a Pill. 


See, ſhe diſplays an Urinal, brimful 


* 


Of filthy squeezings from a coſtive Scull : 180 
* Nine Drops of this (now mark it's Sov'reign uſe) 
* Take daily, and in good ſtrong Beer infuſe ; 

* Add the ſharp Driv'lings of a moon- ſtruck Brain, 
And, — to refine, thro” Fools-Cap Paper ſtrain: 
Warm' d by the genial Draught, with headlongRage! 85 
In Slander's Bands who drinks it ſhall engage, 
With till increaſing Spleen ſhall clamour loud, 
And hourly Falſhoods ſcatter thro the Croud. 


of 178 Of Boommmmfoo oye, : 
G 2 © Here 


| EIB 
| Here break we off — on ev'ry Face expreſt, 
| | * Sits ſtrong Impatience for the genial Feaſt. 190 
* Thoſe luſcious Banquets, which my Hands beſtow, 
4 Oft' have you taſted, and ſhall taſte now. 
| « *Tis mine fat Aldermen, and Shrieves to treat, 
And deal alternate Bribes of Gold, and Meat; 
* Then, if ſome feeble Trace of Senſe remains, 195 
* With Streams of Port expunge it from your Brains. 
Comes the fat Buck, a Preſent from ſome Peer, 
Beſure I whiſper'd in the great Man's Ear: 
With like indulgent Hand, the heedful Swain 
Deals to his cackling Geeſe the golden Grain, 206 
For ſelfiſh Lux'ry, not Regard, careſt, 
And deſtin'd to enrich ſome future Feaſt. 

* In Days of Yore, ere Aldermen grew nice, 
« Cuſtard, and collar d Brawn would well ſuffice ; 
* Purring, and pleas'd they humm'd the thrice told Tale, 


Buy no rich Juice inſpir d, but nut brown Ale. 
No 


(049 

No more indulgent Stars rich Wines afford, 
And luſcious Turtle ſmoaks upon the Board: 
Go then, my W—sn, the genial Treat prepare; 
* Pleas'd we reſign it to thy pious Care; 210 
Once more with ready Hand thy Purſe produce; 
* Be the juſt gen'rous, but be thou profuſe.” 

Obedient heard he, and his Mandates gave, 
Zealous, and quick, to ſome attendant Slave: 
Soon, with applauding Smiles th' impatient Guild, 215 
Strecht o'er the ample Board, the Cloth beheld ; 
Next the bright Plates, diſpos'd in juſt Array, 
Flam'd round the Margin, like the Lamp of Day; 
Keen Knifes, and Forks auxiliary, ſpread, 
And pil'd on glitt'ring Salvers heaps of Bread : 220 
Each anxious haſten'd to ſecure his Place, 


And W -s u, in murmurs, thus pronounc'd the Grace. 


Once more, ye kind Compeers, be Turtle cramm'd, 


Then flarve for ſeven Years aſter and be damn'd. 
Firſt, 


( 50) 

Firſt, while the hungry Crew their Weapons rear d, 22 5 
Garniſht, and gay, th' empurpled Haunch appear'd ; 
Then fix ſtrong Waiters the rich Turtle wield ; 
Luſcious 
Why ſhould my weary Muſe the Tale prolong, 
With what keen Stomachs to the Diſh they throng ? 
With wat'ry Palate ſhe repeats the Strain, 
And ſigh's, and licks her longing Lips in vain, 

Tir'd with the Labours of the well fought Field, 
At length Cen C-—wx, and mighty J—RD—vx yield. 
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and ample as a Grecian Shield. 


Placid, and huſht the well pleas'd Council lay, 23 5 

And grumbling Waiters bore the Scraps away. 

Thus when the lordly Lion quits the Plains, 

And ſatiate leaves ſome ſlaughter'd Steer's Remains, 

The clam'rous Jackals, with impatient Groans, 

Curſe the grim Glutton while they pick the Bones. 240 
Then, with quick Hands, th' aſſiduous Train produce 


j Full Bowls of Punch, and Wines enlivn' ing Juice; 
| (Punch, 
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(on) 

( Punch, fav'rite Beverage of mortal Elves, 
And Wine, all grateful to the Gods themſelves) 
Laſt of fair Virtue's Train, Decorum fled, 245 
The Fumes aſcending to each brainleſs Head, 
Whilſt the high Roof with Sounds diſcordant rung, 
And Noiſe and Nonſenſe broke from &ery Tongue. 
Scar'd with the Tumult (for the baſhful Dame 
Ev'n there had linger'd) Swift flew roſy Shame : 250 
At once lewd Impudence with ſeven- fold Face, 
Warn d by Corruption's Nod, afſum'd her Place. 

Loud roſe the Clamour in one brutal Peal, 
While Night, cloſe ſhrouded in her fable Veil, 
O'er the high Fabrick as her Car proceeds, 255 


Scarce with ſtrong Efforts rein'd her frighted Steeds. 
Then too, ( believe the Muſe) Corruption's ſelf, 
All thoughtleſs, tippled, like ſome mortal Elf; 


Fir d with the madd'ning Juice, her Form ſhe rears, 


And, tott' ring, thus addreſs d th aſſembled Peers. 266 
f C Yct, | 


(523 

* Yet while the ling ring Shades withhold the Day, 
Scenes full. of wonder ſhall my Power diſplay ; 
« So confident, and ſtrong your Hearts ſhall be, 
And, with new Zeal inflam'd, depend on me: 
* But ſacred and referv'd my Myſt'ries hold, 465 
Nor, ev'n in Whiſpers, let the Tale be told. 

Chas'd by Vulcanian Art, this Cup diſplays, 
* Round its fair Sides, the Tales of ancient Days, 
How Jove, deſcending in a golden Shower, 
* Enjoy'd fair Danae in the brazen Tower; 270 
How the lame God, (a ſtanding Jeſt above) 
* By Bribes, and Preſents gain'd the Queen of Love. 


This Bowl, with glitt'ring Gems, and Sculpture brave, 


« Fill'd with enchanting Nectar CIRcE gave; 


Splendid as Gold, che ſprightly Fluids ſeem, 275 


And foam, and mantle to the ſmiling Brim: 


< Taſte, and perforce their Sov'reign Virtues own, 


© She ſpake, —the Ch—r—n approach'd her Throne: 
Juſt 


(53) 
Juſt as his Lips ſalute the magic Bowl, 
Th' emerging Moon · beams thro the Window ſtole. 280 
Mark, ſaid the Queen, * with what unſullied Light, 
* Shines the pale Empreſs of the peaceful Night; 
* Wrapt are the buſy Train in Sleep profound, 


And drowſy Silence walks her folemn round. 
* Nay!” cried aſtquiſh'd Ns, the Skies diſplay 28g 
The noon-tide Splendour of the ſmiling Day: 

© Hither a joyful Throng, tumultuous, bends, 
Marked with gay Ribbands for Corruption's Friends: 
6 Some fair Event that blazing Bonfixe tells, 
And hark! triumphant ring the ſprightly Bells. 290 
I ſwear'—* Oh! fayear not yet, Corruption crics, 
* Liſt te the cautious Maxims of the wiſe. 
* Jaſtly high Heaven {ends Puniſhment and Pain 
To thoſe yyeak thoughtleſs Fools who ſwear in vain; 
* But whey to ſome great End aye ture our Views,205 
The negdfl Oath no ik Map wall refuſe. 
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| ( 54 ) 
If on ſome future Day the Strife grow hot, 


* Stand forth, my Friend! and ſwear—no matter what. 
She ſpake—th' aſſenting Ch—mb—rl—n withdrew, 

And the gay Viſion melted from his View. 300 
Next, cried th' exulting Queen, * this Wand behold, 

Form'd of black Ebony, and tipt with Gold: 

* This magic Rod my Goddeſs Mother bore, 

* Smear'd with ſtrange Unguents, to the Stygian Shore; 

* Thriceo'er Tartarean Flames ſhe wav'd the Wood, 30g 

And thrice ſhe dipt it in the ſable Flood. — 

* Lur'd by her wanton Smiles, th' infernal God 

« With necromantic Pow'rs endu'd the Rod: 

Hence, if ſome partial SHR1Eve with pious Hand 

« Cer the full Church-yard wave the wond'rous Wand, 

swift from each Corſe th' incumbent Earth ſhall roll, 

And Freemen long ſince dead ariſe, and poll.— 

* Haply yon Church- yard not remote appears, 


Where his high Turret proud St. Niclas rears : 
' 60 


4 5s) 
Go then my W—Ms, and the Manes call, 315 
* Inſtant to join us in this ample Hall. | 
Fear ſeiz'd the Sheriff, while th' enchanted Wand 


Corruption offer'd to his tremblirig Hand. 
Ahl no!' cried Ws n, thy tim'rous Vot'ry ſpare, 
Call back the Sheriff, and this Deed forbear; 320 
Forbear, great Queen! to theſe affrighted Eyes, 
Too oft in nightly Dreams the Dead ariſe; 


« Mournful, and fad poor Omichund appears, 


And his ſtern Viſage injur'd Dowla rears. 

c Yet, if our Cauſe demand them, I obey, 325 

But, oh! produce them in the Face of Day 

Nightly her Vigils tyrant Conſcience keeps, 

But, wearied with her Taſk, by Day ſhe ſleeps.” 
Nov, ſaid the Queen, © theſe magic Scrolls diſ play; 

Careful, and quick, on each a Guinea lay: 330 
* 226 See Ajax's Prayer in the Iliad. 


If Greece muſt periſh, we thy Will obey, 
But let us periſh in the Face of Day. Dope. 


+ 329 Copies of a Freeman's Oath, 
H 2 


cI 


3 = - 


rr . rere 


. — — 


5 - —— 
- — 
| iis —— 4+, wa 


—— — - 


— — 1 

—— —— 2 — ” 

%% ˙—— — ee — A. 
© —ů— - 


| 


l 4 
, : 
© * 
: o 
* 
Th 
_ / 
FE 
" 4 
7 
* 
SG 
_ 
8 
: 


| 
| 
| 
14 
m7 
| 
| 
o 


(36) 
I touch them with my Wand, and ſtraſt, behold! 
« How chang'd appears the metamorphos'd Gold.” 
Swift, at the Touch, th' imperial Image flics, 
And Forms ierial in its Place ariſe 


Loud for the Poll the phantom Freemen call, 33 5 
And the mixt Clamour thunders thro' the Hall. 
* Arm'd with theſe Spells, ſhall ought appall? or, ſay, 
Can Numbers fail us on th' appointed Day? | 
* 'Tis but to call, and inſtant, ſhall appear 
© Thoſe who 4 NOT, and thoſe who NEVER WERE." 
© Theſe Pow'rs,' the Goddeſs cried, * henceforth are 
© Theſe my Regalia, inſtant, I reſign ; Laer 
That Hand alone my Empire ſhall maintain, 3 
* And W- henceforward VICE-CORRUPIION 
* But hear me, rev'rent, and my Words obey; 345 
* Share thou with Rs the delegated Sway; 
* Evn at this Moment, with immortal Charms, | 


« F orſaken Virtue courts him to her Anne FY 


Points 


(97) 
* Points out che Road, which Conqueſt will ſecure, 
Nut, faithful to my Cauſe, he ſhuns the Lure, 3 of 
And ſcorns a Vi&t'ry Virtue could procure *, 

Ve Peers, oh! liſten to my laſt Command; 
Fate warns me hence, for Day-light + is at Hand; 
© Chac'd by the lucid Star $ the Shadows fly, 


And the pale Glow-worm 9 ſhews the Morning nigh: 
In three ſhort Words the Mandate may be told; 

« My Sons, be dull, be venal, and be bold ; 

* And, if th' Event you fear, the Day to win, 

* Oferleap all Bounds, and ſw—-r thro' thick and thin.” 


* 351 It is beyond a Doubt, that Mr. R—s might have been elected 
by an unimpeached Majority, if he had not joined his Intereſt to that 
of Mr, W. h. 4 


+ 353 Corruption has been already repreſented as dreading the Day« 
light. Canto i. ver. 257. 


t 354 Phoſpher ; Lucifer ; the Morning Star. 
$ 355 The Ghoſt in Hamlet. 5 
The Glow-worm ſhews the morning to be near, 
And 'gins to pale his ineffectual Fires, I 
4 a | en 


= * 
j 5 Elen while ſhe ſpoke, the Cock's unwelcome Lay 366 
48 | 


Rang loud, announcing the Approach of Day ; 
1 Trembling ſhe liſten'd as the Herald crew, | 
1 Shrunk, like ſome guilty Goblin, and withdrew *, 
8 | When dewy Morn her conſcious Head uprear'd, - 


32 2 ö. 
«a 3 * 


; ] bp: And deeply bluſhing in the Eaſt appear'd. 365 


| + = g63 Not from Worceſter ; that would be too extravagant a Fiction 
4 
i even for Poetry to adopt. She only withdrew to the Adytum, or 


f inmoſt Receſs of her Temple. 


The 


